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PREFACE. 


HE Defign of continuing theſe Dialogues Monthly may be an Excuſe 
for a Preface. The Succeſs and Applauſe of Eraſmus's Excellent 
Colloquies, and ſome other Dialogues, will make an Apology for theſe, 

and tis pity but we had a good Key to thoſe of Lucian (as Tam ſatisfied from 
moſt of his Commentators we have not) then we ſhould, I believe, find more 
Spirit in ſome of em, than can be now pexceiv d. I mention this to ſhow the 
Ufefulne s of this way of Writing, which is to Inſtruct, Correct, and perhaps 
Divert : thoſe who diſpiſe a Tag d line or a Piece of Poetry, may chance to look 
upon ſuch a thing as this; And Tom Double has had Deſervedly more Suc- 
ceſs than many a quaint Poem. An Idle Beau, an Abandon'd Rake, a Villar in 
Buſineſs, or an Impertinent Coquet, may find time to caſt their Eyes upon 4 
Dialogue, wh-n they won't upon a longer and a graver Diſcomſe; Theſe as they 
are of different Subjects, ſo the Stile muſt of Neceſſity differ, and whether they 
will be more acceptable than a Continued Scene of Merriment, which is aim'd at 
in late Letters, &c. muſt be left to the Proof of the Reader's Satisfaction, and 
the Bookſeller's Profit; but if Variety (even in Triſſes) has any Charms in this 
Fickle Age, This may bid as fair as its Contemporaries. However fictitious they 
ſeem to be, there is more Reality in them, than can well be told and explain d yet; 
and if ſome Perſons have a knack at Writing Sermons, others at Taking Try- 
als, (as many Painters have of Drawing Reſemblances by a Tranſient View ) So 
this unknown Anthor has a Way his Neighbours have not, of producing to the 
World ſomething of this Nature, unleſs they will Scrible Fables; and if theſe 
are Succeſsful, Time may produce a Key to there is more Truth than Inven- 8 
tion in them. As for any Excuſe or Pleading for theſe Diſcomer, the Author © 
intendt none, they were written for his muſement, and good Reader, they may 
be thine. The Characters here are general, and if any reſemble too nearly, Qui 
capit, E7c. let thoſe who are hit ſtand out of Harms way. There is nothing 
here which an boneft Engliſhman, and a tru? Lover of his Country may not | | 
write, and which an honeſt Engliſhman can be offended at; and for am; others, 
did . the Author publickly appear, he would. value neither their Applauſe, Cen- 
ſures nor Reſentments. | 
| But in the Name of Goodneſs, Why this Gravity, ( ſays an airy Spark, or 
2 alively Laſs) Does this Prattle-monger deſign his Scrible to be _ 5 | 
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Spaniſh Houſe, with a dark, dull Porch before it. I won'd (Cries he) have 
it as briſk as a Squire new return d from Travel; as gay as a Flea-picker 
newly dubb'd a Miſtreſs, and fuller of Waggery and Giggle than a Sa- 
turday's Epſom Aſſembly of — and their Wives; or a Knot of Co- 
ridons and their freckl'd Females over a Syllabub and a Stand of Ale. 
Id have ( ſays a grave News-Reader and Stock-Fobber) Diſcourſes of the 
Trade of the Nation. The Trade of a Coxcomb, Mr. Kyave, you'd have 
more. Nays to Cheat; there are . honeft and uſeful Tractt on that Subject 
more thm you are able to underſtand, or willing to put in practice. For a 
Preface, I eapected (cries the idle Fellow, embroider'd with Greek and 
Latir, call'd a Critick) 4 Treatiſe of the Antiquity, Nature, and Writers, 
&c. of Dialogues from Theſpis's Cart, down to the liſt New Chatting Plays 
without Plots To give bim a little Satisfaction in three words, let him read a 
Book he dent trouble himſelf much with, The Bible, and a” the Book 
of Job the Nobleft, as well as the Antienteſt of all Dialogue 
is there not ſome Love here ( ſays the. Amorous Female of bigh or h De- 


Scene. VV hy, you ſhall haue a May-Pole, Madamoſelle, Do you think the 

Aut hor has not been made Fool enough by ſome of you, to be able to give Hints of 
your Ways and Means ? "Tis two to one, but your Influence, and a little entring 
into your Conver ſatiam, may enable him to deſcribe a Sham-Fit, a Brumingham 
Proteftation, a Lying Billadeux, and an Affected Tenderneſs of ſome Damſel, 
who Laughs at every thing that's Sincere, Cares for no body but ber ſelf, or a 
dirty Trith-faſhion'd Fool in a Corner. They have odd Turns of Fort Happen 
to their Sex, as well as we to ours; and it's not ftrange to ſee thoſe whom an old 
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Dotard, or an Unfledg'd Heir, for no viſible Reaſon, have mount: from the 


Scullery to the Coach; Others who from good Birth and Education, with the belp 
| of Beauty, Wit, Love, and a-Dear She-Friend and Confident, have before Thir- 
+ ty departed this Loving Life in a Gaol or a Garret, by Diſeaſes and Brandy. 
The heaving and ſetting of this inconſtant World: petal in this variable Town, 
makes great Alterations, and often very Lamentable ones, in thoſe who ave not 
ſteer d, and kept up, by Virtue and Principles : Thoſe-who are, find ſuch Satisfa- 
tion, that Wealth and Splendor can't yield, and they really may be as little con- 
cernd at Satyr and Ridiculey as Court Smoak-ſellers, Knaviſh Lawyers, Un- 
righteous Inf ormers, or Evidences, are for their Reputations. 


glifh, u two or three Frenchmen on Tunbridge- -i. 


riting. Why 
gree) even in the dulleſt Plays, there may be one Charming, Feeling 


Er the Month of June, the Continuation of theſe Dialogues : The 1, between 
Ar. Tradewell a Merchant, William Snivel s Vater. Speaker, and . 
an Aftor at one of the Theatres. The 24. between Sir John Forreign, Coll. En- 
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| DIALOGUE 


{Sa 249 6: 15 
Ralph Mixington, a City Vintner, 
AND _— 
JENNY his Wife 


Jen, A Fine Trade this! Mr. Mixington when our own Trade declines fo viſibly. 
K. What! Was it for this you Leer'd upon me ſo, and wink'd me up into 
the Bed- Chamber ? I thought I ſhould have been quit of you for 2 or 3 diſlem- 
bling Kiſſes, and parting with my Ready Caſh, now I'm going out of Town * 
this Saturday in the Afternoon. | 
Fen. Your ready Caſh ! I know of none you have; you're a Beggar in all Senſes. 
R. Well Madam, no matter whether I'm rich or poor, but I can tell your weal- 
thy Ladyſhip, that all Lombard ſtreet can't till a Money Bag without a Bottom. 
Jen. Oh my Heart [Cries] Son! To the Miſery of approaching Poverty we 
muſt have, aiming at Wit, come in for an additional Plague. . 
R. Let it approach as it will; a Jolly Conceit, a Merry Glaſs, and a Ratling 
Noddle are pioof againſt it, but a Wife clenches it to us; and ſuch a Wife too 
as is 4 certain he'p-imate to Vexation, - 2 | 
Jen. And yet without this t:elp-mate thou had'ſt been as wretched a Stair- 
Ambler as ever carried a Role after an Oyſter- woman. | 
R. And without this, Stair-Trotter, thou hadſt been fill in an Eighteen- penny 
Lodging in the noble Phite- Fryers, or a worle Place; apd Butter d Wheat and 
Ch:eſe would never have plump'd up your Countenance to be the wonder 
ff A 3 8 | 2 
Was it not by my Credit with the Merchants that I ſet thee up? 
R. Les Madam, your Credit has been as remarkable as my Reputation; ne- 
ver was Man ſo ſet up: What between the Jews Synagogue, the French 
g I B Flug Gat 
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Hug onot, Phanatick-Meetings, and the Ambaſſadors Popiſh-Chappel, I've had 


[ 2 ] 


more Religious and National Clubs to the Rigging me out, than there go to 
the compleating a Confederate-Army. | 3 

Jen. Ungrateful Wretch as thou art! Is this Requiting thy poor Wife, and 
the Worthy Gentlemen that put thee into Buſineſs? | 

R. Ay Child, and they pur Bulineſs into thee, found thee Employment, and 
me Leiſure, and now at laſt will do my Buſinels. 

Jen, Can you blame Careful Men for looking out, when they meet an Owl 
with a Wig like a new. Curl'd Diſtaff, with his Red top'd Tripe Jocky-Bus- 
kins, girdled about the Loins like a Monkey, Gallopping to Epſom, and find 
his Houſe à Empty as an Iſlington Muſick- Houſe in the midſt of Winter. 

R. And perhaps the poor Pains-taking Woman in her Helmet of a Vizard- 
Mask, and her Fighting-Suit without Stayes, is Galloping as faft in a Hack- 
ney- Coach with an Impudent, Chattering, Wall-Ey d Forreigner to the other 
End of the Town. | 

Jen, Infamous Scandal! Your Servants, nay your ſelf know I conſtantly 
keep home when you are our. . | 

R. Ves, by the ſame Token I found you once in your Chamber, when I 
came Home unexpectedly, with a Touz'd Head, a Breaſt open (for Air I ſup- 
poſe) a blowing Colour, two Bottles and Dr. Pulſe, and then 'twas whiſper d, 
Lord, my Dear, you come moſt opportunely to give the Doctor a Fee for Relievi 
me from the Terribleſt Fit I ever felt, (and thou haft felt many, that I'll ſay) fo 
the Doctor, though I gave him a good Fee, look'd like a Fool, thou like a 
Beaſt, and I like a Monſter: | | q 

Jen. Thou deſerv'ſt it for cenſuring me ſo barbarouſly that was at Death's Door. 

R. No. no, thy Chief Confident, Sandy-hair'd Sue ſhou'd have been at the 
Door. How could the Doctor, (whom the Devil Pill) celieve thee, when 
Sam. Bym-poke the Apothecary had not been in the Houſe with any Medicine. 

Jen. With his own Drops out of his Pocket. 

R. And two Bottles of Burgundy. | 

nen. Yes Wretch, of the lame that I Dog 'd two Hampers full to the black- 
Ey'd Damlel's Lodgings in Covent-garden, that went for the Wife of a Cuſtom- 
Houſe Officer, who was decipher'd to me with your very Cloaths, Sneer, and Noſe. 

R. Not quite ſo exactly as your tall Ladyſhip and Orange-colour'd Sue were 
deſcrib'd coming out of Chambers in the Temple on a Monday Morning, when 
Lord knows ever fince Saturday Afternoon you were at Alderman Nounceful's 
Country- Houſe with his Lady. 

- en, Your Informer was a Villain and a Lyar; but what can I expect from 
one that muſt have his Whisk-playing Meetings, his Joaking Clubs, and Tribe 
of Wits about him, Trip- writers, Ballad-Scribes, and City Poets. 

R. A better Aſſembly than your dear Mrs. Gulpington the Midwife, Madam 
Frasſhimange the French Mantua-maker, the Indian Woman, Mrs. Decoy, and 
Col. Qieſter's Tricxing Widdow, that is both Jacobite and Datch-woman, Mer- 
chindizer, Wit and Bawd, ew and Gentile. * 

Fen. Foul Mouth, you meaſure others by your Heatheniſh ſelf, and Paganly 
Companions. - &4 ſy ; 

R. Prithee when thou Attack ſt my Chriſtianity, don't clap in the Jen too, 
thou haſt too much Skill in Circumciſion, en, Brute, 


SY 

Jen. Brute-- you had been low enough but for ſome of them; is not Wealth 

our Aim? | 
7 R. Ay ſenm, and if Pleaſure is thine, prithee take a better Mark; by Bacchus, 
it's the Devil indeed to have an Envoy Extraordinary from him in a Compo- 
ſition of cheating an Amſterdammer, a Pagode Mulatto Portugueſe: Why Id 
as live be Rivall'd by the Man-Teger. 

Jen, [Langhs) Well, well, you expreſs your ſelf Whimſically, I'll paſs by 
your Scurrilous Malice, and give you your Saying and your Way. 

R. Ay Jenny, and my Reward too when time ſerves [aſide] either the Jade has 
hit my blind-fide, or I have really conquer d her by my Wit. Gad, I think too, 
thou Ape, that thou haſt Wit, tho* thou wert plaguy ſilent before I had thee. 

Jen. You took me for my Beauty, and ſwore I excelled all the Colours that 
ever glorious Wine reflected on Mortals, and my Kiſſes more delicious than any 
Nectar the Sun ever began, or Artiſt finiſn'd from the Grape, and if you find 
ſome Wit and Senſe beſides, it's more than expected, and above the bargain. 

R. Ay Jenny, tis more, as the Witch covenants with the Devil for Wealth, 
and has Damnation into the bargain. e 

gen. Well expreſs'd, but come Rafee [ ſtroahs him] no more Satyr. 

R. Well Jenny, no more Swaggering nor Uneaſineſs, and to ſatisfie thee, things 
are better than thou think'ſt; for the 2 Country Vintners, and the Widow of the 
Inn that I fear'd would have ſunk me float aloft bravely, are able to pay me, 
and let me get twice as much by em. 


Ten, Prithee how? 
R. Why Bob Cyder-Twiſt has an Uncle, Teacher to a private Congregation, 


that's dead, and left him 3000 J. I wiſh he don't leave off our Trade and ſuc- 
ceed him in his. | | | 

Ten. Never fear it, he's too much a Rake. 

R. O Lard ! fie! When a Man is Wealthy, he is always Reform'd. 

Tex. And Nick Shatter. 

R. His Elder Brother's dead, and has left him 300 l. per Au. He's to marry, 
and has already converted his Couſin the Crooked One-ey'd Quaker, and I have 
a Letter for thee to buy them all Neceſſaries for the Wedding; but the ſharp. 
Weſtern Widow Scramble, is a Jewel. 

Jen: How ? Rafee | 
K. She and her Quarter-maſter Capt. Slice did the buſineſs, Slice gets old A- 
foreſaid the Attorney's Daugiiter Vel with Baſtard, the cid Rogue ſends her to 
the Weſt Indies, then marries Scramble, and ſhe has clapt him into a Mad honſes 

Jen, Get in that Debt immediately, take care of that ſame Quarter-maſter. 

K. No fear - I have them both under Black and White, Wax and Parchment, 
Lock and Key; I'm her Truſtee, the Money is order d, and as much more as takes 
off all the Traſh in my Cellar, — | 

Fen. Now Rafe, to ſatisfie thee, things are better than thou think'ſt , for lift | 
up that Cloath, theres an Iadian Cabinet worth 80 Pound ſent me from Kamp 
Enough the Dutchman, in it Indian Silks, Flanders Lace, Holland and Muſlin & | 
nough to "Y me like a Queen this 7 Years, and as many Bank- Bills as will twice {| 
pay Goatherd our Roguiſh Merchant, a 2 0 | 

. | 
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R. O the Confounded Low. Country Miſer! Who could have thought it of 
Fim. But Jemy, What haſt thou done for this ?-- A bold Queſtion! Ha--Well, 
no Matter. : 

Jen.” Nay Sir, What am I to do for it, for that's the Matter? 

R. Wix hat's as thou pleaſeſt to make out. 

Ten. Rafee, Don't look fo ſurly; Why that I can Child; Look here 

B eſs me! it's his own Hand too, the plaineſt Inſtructions that ever Satan's 
Plc: porentiaties manag d fince Amboyna, : 

Jen. Yes, hem ty ones, firſt to rob thee, get all the Money I cou'd, then to fol- 
low him to Holland, and for fear of thy Loving or Violent Temper to leave 
this Cordial Powder in thy Guts, which in a Week wou'd have ſent thee to an- 
other Werd, as ſurely as a brace of Balls thro' thy Head; he was his Crafts- 
Maſter, and had learnt it of his Country Men, when at their Indian Batavia, 
thither we were to go, and from thence to ſome Delightful Iſlands, where he 
was to Govern, and to be a Queen at leaſt, till he was pleas d to Spice my Porridge. 

R. O helliſh Uſurer, this Cabinet and the Contents thereof were put to In- 
tereſt for a Notable Return. But how didſt get into his Confidence? i 

Jen. By my Out- ſide, thro' his Eyes into his Heart, as he ſaid, and by my 
Wit into his Imagination. He Sacramented I ſhould out- blaze all India, that 
Monarchs would be proud to lie at my Feet: O my Conſcience, now it comes 
into my Head, the Dog wou'd have ſold me to ſome ſad- Colour d Mamamouchi; 
He lov d Money exceſſively, was above 530 Years old, and certainly had much 
more Occaſion for that, than ſuch a Thing as I. This Tide, and this Wind will 
in two days waft him to Holland, whither ſuch a . Scrole ſhall be ſent, as may 
make him wiſh himſelf in India before that time, and perhaps make a farther 
Penny of him. 

R. Content. Now Jenn, I'll tell thee what made our other Merchant, Sir 
Flat- face Puppy, ſcatter Words and Threats about my Credit, to make thee Un- 
eaſy, and endeavour to make me Ridiculous, pt 

Fen, I'll be hang d if 'cwan't thy damned Wit. 

R. Even ſo. Thou knoweſt he is a Knave, a Coward, and a peeviſh Aſs ; 
One that I gueſs'd ſince ro.be his Concubine, Iik'd my Perſan add Chat at the 
Wells, and was ſmart upon him. I knowing him, ſeconded it, compar'd him to 
a Monks Flat Phyz, in an old Cathedral Window, his Bum to a Baſe-Viol and 


his gate to a ſwimming Pig, and his whole Perſon, to the red and yellow Pi- 
* tures of Some body, and no body in a Country Alehouſe; ſome Spy upon her 


I ſuppoſe publiſh'd ig. I don't owe the Dog 50 L and defy him. 


Fenn. Thou fool of a Wit; employ thy Senſe in thy Profeſſion to get Wealth 


and Pleaſure at other Peoples Expence, and joyn with me in carrying on our 
Happineſs, and in order to it, I will ever be Loving to thee and Eaſy. | 
R. And ſilent ! And for thy ſake I will be Diligent and Induſtrious. 


Jen. And blind ! --- Hold, What Noiſe is that it the next Room |! 


B. O my Soul, theſe Dogs the Drawers have left it open, ſome body came 
Fug from to ther Room. Ay by Jove ! A Gentleman in Red goes down 
aughing, and puts a Paper and Pencil into [:is Pocket. 


A 


— 7, 
A Dialogue between Mr. Nehemiah Trap, a Reformer of 
Manners, and Capt. Flouriſh, an Officer in the Guards. 


MW 


Tower. | ; 

Capt. F. Thank you Landlord ; then ſend for your Wife. 

N. T. O dear Captain, Would ſhe were here, I'm ſure ſhe'd go all over the 
Town to wait on you; but ſhe is at my Neighbour Smgg/e's Child's Chriſtning, 

| he ſent me this Wine; I'll aſſure you it never came near either Cooper's or 
Vintner's Cellar. ; | 
| C. Fl. No, nor the Queen's Cuſtom- houſe. | 

N. Z. Pooh, no words---Sincerely, my Friend is as pretty a Trader as 

Ce FL Ever f ung P/alms, kept a Sabbath, or Cheated his Prince or Neighbour. 
VNV. T. Well, we have it. No matter how... #* 
Capt. Fl. As vou have your Eſtates and Credit. 
Neb, T. Vl ſay it ſincerely, my Friend Smuggle is one of my Brother Reform- 
ert, and underſtands Godlineſs notably, 
fo Fl. To the Plague of all that know him, that are not in the Secret of 
ains. | . 

N. Trap. O Sir, Sincerely he was much mov'd, and really ſo was I, at the 
two Swearing young Enſigns at the Guard, and the black young Gentlewo- 
man their Coz. that began Bumpers. | Ih 

C. Fl. I plaid the young Rake and their Damſel at the Hypocritical Puppy; 

but ſincerely Landlord of mine, for all your Reformation, you wou'd have met 
the Bow/y Madamoiſelle privately; but the Jade was too Drunk to underſtand her 


Intereſt. - 
| N T. Sincetely you Scandalize me, it was only to give her good Counſel; 
but however no words to my Wife. TENG | 
C. Fl, No, no, if ſhe knows you not, ſhe underſtands her ſelf I hope; 
but your brother Rogue, tho he can ſtand a Chance Oath, or a Smutty word 
ſlipt in Gentlemens Company; yet you both cou'd diſpence with moſt beaſtly 
Lewdnels in his dirty Confederate Rogues of Rumney Marſh, and the two Bran- 
ch Kentiſh Strumpers, when you brought me Sick up in the Pleaſure· boat. 
NM. Z. O dear Sir, People that are Employed in bufinele will have their Fro- 
licks ſometimes, and muit be humonred. . * | 
C. Fl. But if a poor Officer that can't ſay his Life's his own for 3 Months, 
gets a Glaſs Extraordinary, Swears by Chance at ſome unmannerly Whelp, and 
goes Singing to his Lodging; then it's, O the Debauchery of theſe Soldiers? 
the Proteſtant Cauſe can never proſper with ſuch Fighters for it; twas other wife 
in the ProteRor's time; when Landlord, thou art ſenſible, I know-thou comeſt 
home well loaden five days in the Week from theTavern. 29 
N T. Ay with Moderation-- ee x | 5 
Capt. That is juſt on this fide of Reeling, with z Bottles in your Guts, a 
grave Look, and a Hickup, and a Knaviſh Bargain in, ySur Pocket- book. 


ELL Captain, I am glad of the Honour of your Company to 
this Choice Glaſs of Wine. I wiſh I had as good Company to 
Entertain you With, as you had when you Treated me at the 


N. T. 


[6] 
: 2 And you would not have a Man ſerious and follow his Dealing with 
n 2} a *. ” „ 

Capt, No doubt, for you get by it. Faith Landlord, my Enſign would 
change his Colours for your Gains in the Company you are free of, and I would 
Swap my Commiſion for your Profits, in being a Top Pariſh Officer and Re- 
former, beſides Gut-Stuffing, and Guzzle into the bargain, : 

N. T. Fy, fie, I fack no ſuch matter---But who made you ſo wiſe Captain? 
Capt. Even your own bragging ſweet Self in your Moderation, and your 

Spouſe when you plague her with your Hypocriſy. ; 

N. T. I with iz had a greater Senſe of the Proteſtant Party and Reformation. 

Capt. Fl, She is a Gcntlewoman born, wel: bred, and ſenſible, and abhors the 
Canting and baſe Cruelty of your Reformers. 

N. T. Well, you owe her a good word, you always have hers. 

Capt. I thank her. 

N. Z. Nay ſeriouſly, fince you have Lodgd in my Houſe, my Wife is twice as 

oodConditioned ro me as ſhe was before,and ſays you are the Orderlieſt Lodger 
in the World, and are always atHome when I am Sotting, as ſhe calls it, at the Club. 

Capt. Truly Mr. Trap, you are the greateſt corrupter of Youth; and the moſt 
—_— Perſon I come near; for I never drink more nor in worſe Company 
than yours: 

N. 7. What think you of the ſeveral Gentlewomen that us d to come to you 
3 or4 times a Week, to be Treated with your Cordial Water. 

Capt. Pooh, my Soldiers Wives, Fool, that come about Buſineſs. 
Web. T. What! in Silks, Sattin and Silver, tho indeed ſometimes a Hand- 
{ome one would come like a Servant Maid. | 
Capt. My Soldiers, like Smaggle and you, have more Trades than one, and 
Maintain them well. | 

Neb. Well, but fince my Wife perſwaded you, I thank you, you order them 
to come to you upen the Guard about buſineſs. 
Capt. I am willing to make any Family eaſie where I am. 
N. . Ay, Heavens reward you for it, that I have found. Come, here's 
honeſt Hnuggle's Health. | | 
Capt. Ay, his Wives with all my Heart. Why are not you Goſſip ? 
N. T. He would have had me, but Mrs. Smaggle would have young Mr. Smyrna 
2 TW Merchant's Beau Prentice, and Monſieur de Ja Fripponniere the French 
chant. a 
Cape, What, that Synagogue fac'd Hugonot, that from a Footman became a 
Pocket Pedlar for Table-books and T weezers at Noblemens Levys, then a Pe- 
ruke-Maker and Wine-brewer, next an Alamode Runner, and now dub'd a 
Merchant. | 
N. T. O dear Captain 


you come too home to Folks Originals you are a 


notable Satyrical Wit. I fack, I love Sharpneſs ; and my Wife ſays you are 
like the Plain Dealer in the Play, and for that ſhe values you. . 
Cadt. She is ſo far in the right, that I am as great a Bubble and Fool as he, and 
am as often teazed with dammed Company; But why are not you at theChriſtning? 
N. T. For five Reaſons, my dear Capt. Firſt, my Nelly ordered me to Treat 
ou. Next, there is one I do not care to ſee till a Scurvy buſineſs is made up 


be 


tween us. Thirdly, Mrs. Sunggle rails at me ever ſince our Kemifh Voyage 
| | wit 


K 


Wa 
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with thoſe merry Women, which ſhe got an Lem of; And next I expect three 
Conſtables, five Enz and my Hratber Reformer f uſtice Peerwell; and then 
an old rich Merchant's only Son is to have ſome Dealings with me, and Coll, 
Plater of Spring-garden. © | 1 1 \ 
Capt. Really all very good ones; I was Invited, but would net go; the Men 
I 3 2 and the Women I can wait on another time, and to Night mult go 
to Windſor. 
Neb. Come, Captain, here's to the Confederates, f 
Capt. Ay the Queen's Health with all my Soul, and Proſperity to her Arms. 
NM T. Oh Captain, if your Succeſs in War went on as briskly againſt the 
French, as our Reformation of Manners does againit Whores, Swearers, and 
Sunday Taverns, it would be brave. | 
Capt. Nay I wiſh we could lay the French and pariſh under as goodContribution, 
as you do your ſinful Tributaries, and it would fave 12 d. in the Pound Tax at leaſt. 
N. T. Suppoſing js true; the Wicked ſhould be puniſhed all manner of ways. 
Capt. Not with greater Wickedneſs ;}for, Conniving at Sin for Gain, Selling 


of Juſtice, enſnaring of Innocents, and often Oppreſſing thuſe who have ro 


Money; putting ſome into ſuch Places of admirable Improvement, that thoſe 
who went in only Whores, come aut Whores and Thieves, is as bad as the 
Crimes they are Committed for. 

N. T. Zeal for Retormation may be excuſed, if it carry a Man a little too far. 

Capt: Yes, to the fulfilling his Pride, Malice, and IIl- nature, as well as his 
Covetoulnels. 

N. T. So- Satyrical Captain; And have you nothing to ſay againſt ſtrict 
keeping the Sabbath? | 

Capt. No Mr. Jem, you have my free Leave to go to the Devil as pairfully ' 
as an Iudian Jogue, or a Capuchin Fryer. Only of all things a Generous Tem- 
per abhors a Hypocrite. 

N. Would you have no Reformation ? br: 7 

Capt. Yes, our Laws are good and ought to have better Executors of them, 
than ſuch as you. | 

Neb, Very ſharp. oe 

Capt. No. Very true. You may ſeem another Man to your Brethren, who 
won't know you; or your Bubbles, who don't know you; or your Subjects who 


dare not know you. But my dear Landlord, Here's to thy own- Reformation 


and Health. I do know thee. 9885 3 
Neb. No matter, but I have ſo good a Cauſe as I dare Argue it out with you. 
Come, dear Capt. put off your Journey to #indſer till to Morrow. I have a Neat 
Supper; here is more of this Wine; my Wife is a coming, and ſhe ſhall be Judge. 
Capt, Content, provided you Teaze me no more with your Seizing, Gaoling, 


. Fining, Whipping, and Reformation. 


Neb. Agreed. Smuggle and I will put off our going down the River till four 
a Clock to morrow Morning. Shall I ſend for him: | 

Capt. No---As good Friends as we are, and as much as I love Diverſion, I 
won't truſt my ſelf with Two of you at a time together; and then we ſhould 


not be upon the Square neither, unleſs I could get Titu⸗ he late Lord Sundl nd 
or the Devil to keep my þack-hand. - 0 | Ne | BSD. 


Nth. Good Capt. do not Abule the Preſeryers of the Protefant Party. 


| C 2 Capt . 


? 


,.. 


[$8] 

Capt, I beg your Pardon, you are all Proteſtants alike. G4 

Neb. But Capt. Cou'd you harbour ſuch a Thought as to imagine we would 
betray or injure you? EA wh + 42, 

. Capt. I believe you would not; but WE might; Aſſemblies of you cannot 
bluſh. I once ſaw in Wales a Generous, Stout Maſtiff, for one Grumble only, torn 
to pieces by a Herd of well Acorn d, and I ſuppoſe Reforming Hogs. The beſt 
of which fingle would not have ſtood one Snap of him, but have run away 


Comardly, Grunting and Squealing, like you Manners Menders. 


Neh. Envy it ſelf could not take hold of you. 


Cut. Yes, and Perjury too. I could quote ſome Evidences who endeavour- 


ed to return a Halter for the Relief of themſelves and Famuy Rey „ 2s 
Lancaſhire Lant, Thoſe of Magiſtracy, as N- I once Mayor of D. I, and till 


lately in another Poſt too good for him, who would have Impriſon d, and may 


be Hanged, as far as in him lay, one that in time of Peace brought a Letter, only 
ſent to her from his only Brother, one of higher Titles (with the Addition of B- 
burn to em) who da > Converſation and occaſioned much Miſchief to one 
of the Greateſt and moſt Succeſsful Generals of our Nation ; but the Rogueries 
of your. Party are innumerable. O here's your Wife. 


— — 5 —_— * ——_—_—— 


Between Capt. Fl. Mr. Neb. Trap, and Mrs, Trap. 


C. F Adam, I am glad you are come. I | 
And I am as glad I am come from ſuch Odious Company, to ſo good. 


Neb. Nelly, thou art to be Judge between the Captain and I about Reforma- 


tion of Manners. The Capt. has put off his Journey. I've got a good Supper, 


COT 


and Well enjoy our ſelves. 


Ars. T. If you don't four it with the Relation of your Noble Campaign to 


| Trappanning, Jayls, Whippings, and Rodbing at the Head of your Mirmidon In- 


formers, and Catch- Poles. 

Capt. No Madam, You are to ſee fair play, he is to maintain his Cauſe decently, 
and has promis'd to Teize us no more with it. þ 

Mes. T. With all my heart; nay I could bear with all his wicked Stuff for 
your Converſation; upon my Life I have need of ſomething Agreeable, I'm al- 
moſt burſt with the Vapours, raisd by abominable Doings at the Chriſtning. 

Capt. Madam, Won't a Relation of the Impertinences continue them? 

Ars. Z. No: You Men will be apt to ſay I am ſo much a Woman, that Re- 
flections upon the Ridicule, will be a Preſcription to contribute to the Cure. 


Neh. Now are we going to have my Brother Smuggle pull'd to pieces, becauſe 


is no Roiſtering Spark; but the Comfort is, he is a Man of Subſtance. 


it -;, T. A man of the Devil ! --- Subſtantially- wicked, I'm ſure. * 


Capt. I hope your Relation will be a Leſſon to Mr. Trap, to ſhew how Weal 
that's Got Knaviſhly, is Spent as Fooliſhly. | ; KN 

Mei. T. You Two were expected, for the People there were a Select Com- 
pany, as he call'd it, at this private Chriſtning. Firſt The Occaſional Divine 
that can diſpence with the, Croſs, and all Ceremonies and. Order as well as 


Honeſty. 


TP. FS .» 


&E; 
* 


Honeſty; Then Spruce Mr. Smyrna, Monſieur de la Fr 


— 
g 2 


£9] "oy 

pponniere, Mongrel the Inn - 

"and Owler of Ramey. Marſh; Mis. G e The Aa yr 

ding-Schaol, Rachel her Leering Daughter, and Jaranago the Jr. 

Co irs at's Chriſtian's Baptiſm, O monſtrous ! © 1 
. 

C 


k 
B 


Tr. Nay I believe he would have had him been Godfather. 
t. Why not ; we've lately ſeen Jews made Embaſladors and Knights. 
5. Tr. Truly then I interpos'd, and was forced to Swagger down right 
with the Beaſt Hanggle, to have him kept out of the Room during the Service, 


While in the mean time, as I gueſs d by the buſtle over head, he was Ruffling 


one of the Mads — | 

Nel. We go to their Ceremonies; Why ſhould not they come to ours? 

Capt, Nay thou counteſt them both alike. VER — F9 

Mrs. Tr. When I urg'd and repeated to him it was a Shame to Chriſtianity, 
he replied as faſt, He was a good Man, and worth 30000 Ponnd, © © © © 

Neh. Were you well Treated? #7 | . 

Mrs. Tr. Moſt profuſely : Mrs. Swugghe and Smyrna had order'd it nicely, on- 
ly Fripponsiere that was never br up · to any thing but Barly- Bread, Garlict, 
and Wooden Shoes, with his French Impudent Nonſenſe found fault with every 
thing, till I was forced to take him up a litle roundly about his own Original 
and Education, and I think I work'd a Mifacle, chat is, Silenced him, and pur a 
mixture of - Brick Colour into his Phillamot Countenance. 

2 What become of the Levite? +» + C3 | 

5. Tr. He Eat and Drank devoutly, receiv'd his Preſent, ſquees d and 

whiſper'd Mrs. Rachel molt vehemently, made an Aſſignation with her; and 
Went us way firſft. 3 * 

Neb. Thou art to Cenſoriou s GN . 

Mrs. Tr. They were too Fooliſh, for ſhe pull'd out a Table-Book and Scrib- 
bled, and he calld for a Pen and Ink, below Stairs, before. he went out, fo 
fearful were they both to forget the precious Moment. | | — 


Neb. What was thy Part? 8 * N | 
3 Boau Smyrna made Love to me 


Ars. Tr. Ill tell you, A, Tg ; 
with ends of Tags Lines, ſhewing his. Teeth, and Diamond Ring, which 


with a ſine el of China and a rare Pad, he aid he would ſent 1 
= or? urs! innocently un Feen Mere 


went and told Adr. Smuggle, to ask her Advice. 
t. God, _ * — — * wh | | 
s. Tr. Exactly; So poor Smyrna fled the Pit, and was forced to go down 
Stairs and Drink in hls Own iii: i 8 TOLL N "i 
- Neb,” What became of Frippemers'? 5 . 
. #5. Tr. I told you before, he had too much of my Converſation, as he 
call'd it, but the Tawny Satyr finding At. Rachel engag d, flew at the old Mid- 
wife and 44-1. Goggle, hugs d them „A oe vigorouſly, - and after an admi-. ® 
rable medly of Diſcourſe of railing at Engh/þ making Love, and Perſecu- 
tion, it ended in an appointment of à private Meeting with Gogg/e, which . 
Segels over- hearing Scolded as vehemently at him, I Cry d about 
u4. | . 1 * ' * a . ; nn IG 4 x . . A 


* ' - 4 2 & % * - os : , 
Capt. Grammecy, pious Refwgee, he flies as briskl > of Aa 
t. Gr e, Vat Game of all Ages, as 
he does at Al ſorts of Trade: iamonds and old /πο‚ q“ Eo 
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Neb. How did my Brother Se behave himſelf ? | 
Mrs. Tr. Why he talk'd 15 ＋ Mrs. Goggle, and ſhe anſwer d him 
With as lewd Meanings in the Godly Phraſe; he.prais d the Reſemblance of his 
| Child, which was no more like him than I am to. a Negro, twas the Picture of 
Smyrna; and then went down to drink with the Jew, the Owler, and his Pimp 
err by Accor. fieldi. : © 
Capt. What pity it was you could not hear their bleſſed Converſation ! 
s. Tr. Yes, indeed I did, for I got into Ars, Snuggles China-Cloſet in 
the drawing Room, and heard all ;. but ſuch a Confuſion of Villanous Stuff did 
I never hear before; the Kextiſh Fellow Swore like a Tinker, and Sung Songs as 
Naſty as himſelf, * . _— 
Neb. Did not my Neighbour reprove him? | 
Art. Tr Yes, till he began to publiſh ſome of Sunggles Female Adven- ©? 
tures, for which his Champion the Horſecourſer and he had like to have gone 
to Loggerheads but then they came to a 4 tor the Owler by the 7 
help of a preparative Mornings Draught of Punch fell aſleep, and Spew'd upon 
the Damask Couch | s 
Capt: How far'd the Beau; His Pippin Pate can't bear Drink. * 
Met. Tr. Drunk he was, and fell foul upon Satanago for his buying two Pha- 
natick Fatherleſs pretty Siſters of Mes. Goggle, they were her Half-boarders, i 
ſhe prefered them to him to be his Hand-Maids, one at his City, the other at 
his Country Houſe. 
2. VVhat ſaid the Unbeliever 2 | 
. Tr. Hecry'd it was meer Scandal, That they were to he Richly mar- | 
ried to two of his Nation in. Holland; and meer ſpight in Suprna, becauſe ge 
had 2 bid him, and got from him the Exchange VVoman's fair Hair d Pren- 
tice Girl. | / | 
Capt. A very whimſical Controverſy ! 
abs Tr. The Beax then ſwore he'd Cuckold the Hebrew with all three of 
them; and the enraged Jew bid him if he durſt, he'd get his Maſter and Fa- 
ther acquainted with his way of Living; and what was worſe, ſwore in French, | 
which the others underſtood not, That he would let A. Smaggle know of his 
Intentions, which immediately filenced the Beau. 
Neb. The Frenchman ſtaid above? | 
Ars. Tr,” Yes, till he had made his Peace with a Gold Snuff-Box ; but I 
believe it will coſt poor Smirna all he proffered me, before his angry Lad 
tee receive him into Grace, ſhe has a notable way of managing wit 
de 


her z ghe would not think ane with no more Education than ſhe had by being | 

an Algerman's Ladies Chamber-Maid, ſhould be ſuch a Politician | 

Capt. O Madam, the Lady has, I preſume, a double ſtock of Love about her, 
ſhe is doubly or trebly Mann'd to diſpoſe. of that Treaſure, and muſt needs 
have a double Portion, of what vou l high Spirit, to govern her Subjects. 

' 44s. Tr. What do you call it, Captain? . | | 

1 —. Men are uncomplaiſant Creatures, and may give it the courſe Name 

viliſm. | ry 

Neb.” Right, Captain, ſincerely a Woman might be contented with Letchery 

and not add Malice, Wrath, an Se it. ; 

Ari, T. FoulMouth,hold your ſcurvyTongue. When the Monſieur came down, 


Smyrna 


» 


2 pw 


2 00 


AP | 
Smirna was ſent for up; but, I gueſs, the buſineſs was not ended, for he's to 
have his Charge tomorrow, when Swaggle goes out of Town. : 
Capt, How did Erippowniere make up the Chorus? x | 
5. Tr, Moſt admirably ; for from Ribaldry above Stairs, Drink put 
him into a Fit of Zeal below,, he Drank, he Swore, and talk'd Bawdy, and 
and all for the Proteſtant Religion, Contradicted every body, Interrupted all that 
ſpoke, till he and the Jew fell into a cloſe Conference in French, about Pimpi 
for an old Peer, and bubling a Counteſs in a Diamond Necklace; and then 
left them Drunk, Mrs. Smuggle in Fits for her Lovers, Mrs. Goggle in Vapours 
for too much Liquour, and Rachel ſtealing from her, and the Midwife aſleep. 
Neb. What ſay you to our Argument? E K 
Ars. Tr. Hold, Sir, none of your Fuſtian till after Supper, it may chance 
to vex me. | | > 
Capt.You ſee, Madam, what reaſon I had, not to be there conſidering theCompany. 
Mrs, Tr. Very true, either the Fops Impertinence, the Frenchman's Impu- 
dence, or the reſt of the Knaves might have — your Reſegtment, for they 
have no more Manners than Honeſty, or elſe you'd have ſat ſilent, for your 
x Viper and with them would have made as unnatural a peice of Patchwork 


as Vèyet and Brocade upon a Hop-Sack. 
Neh. But ſincerely, Satanago is Maſter of Languages, and an ingenious Fellow. 
Me, Tr. So is many a Fellon in Newgate, mutt he therefore be Convers d with. 
Neh. He is very Rich, who knows but he may be Knighted 2 
rs. Tr. Not in this Reign, I'm ſure, Eng/iſþ Honours will no more be pro- 
ſtituted to Foreign Wretches and Infidels. 
Capt. I heard that upon my Lord Ready- Money Gridiron's getting the Jew 


| Knighted, a Wag writ a Congratulatory Diſcourſe between three Knignts, Sir 


Loyn, Sir Reverence, and Sir Solomon Medina. 


Mrs. Tr. I fancy it will make a pretty Figure in Hiltory hereafter, eſpecial- e. | 
ly when a Dutch Tapſter improv d into a Gamſter, ſhould be farther improv'd her 
into a Baronet for being a private Spy, and a publick Adulterer ; when Titles 


and the Nobleſt Enſigns of Honour are given to ſuch as have no Father, or 
Capt. Sacred Robes to a Foreigner that has no Religion. 
rs. Tr. Right, Captain, it will look as Ridiculous as putting the Sinews of 
— into the Hands of a Profligate Unaccountable, as well as Unac counting 
ankrupt. 3 5 IT” I 
NM. You are a Fool, forſooth; What care People for Satyr when they have Money > 
Capt. VVell faid, Mammon; And do theſe Money-mongers care for any but 
themſelves? VVhat good will the Jew's or Smuggies VVealth do you? I dare 


ſay, neither will make you their Heir, nor becauſe they are wealthy can you 


hope to buy a better Bargain of them, indeed by joining in indirect Practices with 
them, they may clap a Leven into that part of your Wealth that is honeſtly gotten. 

. Mrs, Tr. True, Captain, I will have Converſation, aye and Dealing too, left 
off with them both, eſpecially Suiggle, andrather than want of Profit ſhould 
be an Excuſe, I, for my ſhare of it, will £9 in Sack- Cloath, feed upon 
Ship-Biſquet, and lie in a Thatcht Cottage rather than have the Reputation 
of my Husband Linck'd with that of two ſuch Villains: 


Capt. Fairly Offer d, Madam. Faith, Mr. Tra, you'll not find many ſuch | 


VVives ; Iam ſure Smwggie would not do ſo. 
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Neb. vvell, I agree to it, and muſt own, That with ſuch Gain, there are 


Auch Hazards that ſhall be nameleſs, which I'll run no longer. 


Af. Tr, For Mrs. Smaggle, it was my Husbands importunity made me ac- 
quainted with her; The vivient Temper, baſe Principles, and foul Feeding of 
that Eady, made me ever have an Averſion for her. i 

Capt. Some ſuch Spouſes, I ſuppoſe, gave occaſion to that old Languag d 


French Sonnet Monſieur Bruyere praiſes ſo much, it is a good one, andl promiled 


you to get it tranſlated, becauſe, tho' a Satyr on your Sex, you lik'd it. 
.. T. O good Captain! I'm ſure you did not go far to have it done. 

Capt. Don't Scandalize me with the Imputation of Rhime. 

Ars. T. I remember I have heard you quote a Saniſh Saying, That 4 Gentle- 
man was an. Aſs that could not make a Stanza, and a Coxcomb if he made a Hyndred. 
As well as I tove it, I think Poetry is an agreeable Accompliſhment, bur a very 
Confftemptible Trade. Come, let's ſee the Tranllation. 

Capt. Here, only mind the Esgliſh has an old Turn of Language, becauſe of 
the Subject. Brayere, p. 239 Rondeau. | | 


- 


| crit Of this Bold K night great Elerks have written, 
De Cettuy Preux maints grands Clercs ont e- No Danger could abate bis Courage; 
Qa onques dangier nfeftonna ſon Courage, 4ltbo* the Devil, much unwitting. 


Abuſe fut par le malin eſprit, In Woman's Shape be took in Marriage. 
Quil eſpouſa ſous Feminin Viſage. At length be found this cruel Spright ; 
Si piteux cas ala fin decouvrit, And ibo at once both Wed and bauten, 


Sans un ſeul brin de peur uy de dommage, | He was not at it one bit daunted. | 
Dont grand renom par tout le mond acquit, | For which great Proiſe won this Bold Knigbe. 
Si quꝰ on tenoit tres honefte langage It ſo fell oui a King's fair Daughter, 

ä De Cettuy Preux. Lov'd, woo d. and married bim ſoon Fler. 


* Bien loſt a pres fille de Roy s eprit Now which of theſe in Married ! ife 

De ſon amour, qui voluntiers s' offtit. T bave Spouſe or Spright was I-ſ' r Evil, 

Au bon Richard en ſecond Marriage, | Which prov'd moſt conjugally Civil, 

Donc il vaut mieux ou Diable ou femme ayoir| Either ibe Fiend that pla d the Wife, 

Et qui des deux brnit plus en menage, Or elſe the Wife that pl ud the D- vil, 

Ceux qui voudront fi le pouront scavoir bo ere wou d know this matter right, 

De Cetiuy Preux. May, if they pleaſe a5k rhis Bold Knight, 

* ; 


N Very well; ſeriouſly a notable Queſtion. 
Ars. T. You're a notable Judge. I believe Supper's ready; but pray Mr. Trap, 
don't let us be interrupted by any of the Brutes that us'd to come to you at this 


time of Night. 


N. I have left word below I'm abroad; tho the whole Poſſe of the Reformer. 
ſhould come, or Coll. P/ater either. | 

A.. T. O bleſs me, have you Dealings with that Villain? I muſt have him 
and all his doings put into the Stipulation with his Yoake- Mate Sunggle. 

Capt.” Right, Madam. And, Sir, if I ſhould chance to ſee you with that 
Scandal of Mankind, you will give me leave to diſown you ? 
Neb, Ay, ay, I don't appear publickly with ſuch Folks-.- But here is our Supper. 


Capt. 


[ 13 ] 
Capt. Flouriſh, Mr. Trap, and Mrs. Trap. 


A. T. JO, Captain, will you not ownthat the Land needs Reforming from 
Swearing, Whoring, Drinking: and Sabvath-breaking, of the Soldieiy 
and Gentry ? 7 | 
Capt. Yes, as well as from the Lying, Cheating, Forſwearing, Hypocriſy, En- 
vy, Hereſy,and Conſt ant Moderate Bibbing of the Trading Sober part of the Nation. 
N. We put our helping Hand to Reformation, if you did your Endea- 
vour {0--- | 

Capt. Every one ſpeak in his own Station. My Soldiers dare no more Swear 
in my Preſence, than your Prentice in yours; and when my Subalterns, or 
Staff Officers give me the Character of an Incorrigible foul Mouth d Swear- 
er, he is Stript and Caſhier'd for a Profligate. 

N. T. But Whoring, Captain, Whoring, How is that Puniſhed ? | 

Capt. By the Pox, Trap, the Por; That is a Feat is ſeldom done in Pub- 
lick, but if a Rake does diſcover his Sin by the Punifhment; then (as it is ſaid 
in Sir Fopling ) I allure Jon he Rots for an Example. ? 

N. T. But the Sabbath---- x. - bh 

Capt. When they are upon Duty, they don't break it, and when 
off, the Churchwardens and Conſtables look after them like other People, 
and I believe there are asmany Prentices and Journeymen taken and puniſhed, 
as Soldiers; As for Drinking, much more, for they have more Money to ſpend 
out of T woShillings orHalf aCrown a day, than a Soldier hisT woPence out of Six 
for Geneve, or now and then a Cup of good Liquor out of 2 5s. from a Horſeman... 

N. T. And the Officers who looks after them? 

Capt, I can anſwer but for one poſitively, but can give a pretty good Gueſs 
at thoſe I think worth my Friendſhip and Acquaintance. Come Mr. Trap, ad 
Hominem ¶ Laughs ] let your Lady be judge who is wickedeſt of us two. 

Mrs. T. Thank you Captain for your Complement, a fine Office to make me 
fit Umpire and Chief Juſtice upon Sin. | 

Capt. No Madam, I make your Breaſt the Court of Equity for Innocence, 
and ſtand ſo much on my Juſtihcation, that I appeal as far as Appearances, ( and 
that's what he moſt covets to fave) even to the Spouſe of his Boſom, one. who 
is a Gentlewoman and no Reformer. 

| Mrs. T. The Name makes me ſick and choaks me with the Spleen. I think 
the Capt. may as well go ro his General's Levce, air |:imſelf on Horſe-back, or in 
a Coach, and make innocent Viſits, as you retire to be ſerious, that is over- 
hawl and caſt up the Books and Accounts of the whole Week, write Letters, or 
conſult with the other two of Belzebabs Triumvirate, Smuggle, and Satanago. 

Ar. T. I go to Church, and give a good Example. 4:14. ; 

Capt. Yes Ar. Occaſional, and as often to a Schiſmatical Meeting, where, 
for ought you know, the Wretched un-ordain'd Canter may be a Feſaite, and you 
write Sermons too. | a ö 

Ar. T. Prais d be Heaven I can, and repeat them to my Family. 

Capt. Remember who was overlook'd when the Text in your Sermon- Book 
was the good Ship Rebecca, whom God preſerve, bound to Penjlvania with the 
Invoices and Bills of Lading. Mr. Tr, Scandal | je 
17 E 5 Met. Tr. 
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Ars. Ti. Truth, for Im a Witneſs to it as well as the Captain. 

A. T. I ſuppoſe you'd fain have Muſick a Sundays. 

Ai, T. Not ſo fain as you'd have ic out of the Cathedrals ;- but pray is not 
an Innocent Air onthe Violin, as harmleſs as two Dozen Pipes of Tobacco 
extraordinary on a Sunday, when your. Reformation don't let you go a Pinting, 
as you do all the Week. 

M. Tr. This is Uncharitable. . | 

Capt. Nay Trap, I'll commend thy Zeal, rather than Charity, that will ſooner 
give five Sil ings to have a poor Devil Whip'd or Stock d, than fix pence to 
Relieve a poor Starving Family. 

Mr. Tr. And the Play-Hcuſes. ; 

- Capt. There's much to be laid againſt them, and ſomething for them, only, I 
have obſerv'd the Cloſeſt Bargains have been-made between Damſels and grave 
Camblet Cloaks in the Meddle Gallery, and Un-Sworded Efqmires and Mask d Lady 
Errants in the Pit, and the Paſſages to it. 

M. Tr. And all the Ladies of Drary- Laze, Covent Garden. — Capt, Wou'd 
quickly go to Service, hard Labour, or the Plantations, if the wealthy Contri- 
butions from Sly, grave, Tranſgreſſors, did not uphold them; A Rake can't pay, 
and his very Acquaintance blows up the litcle gawdy Sinner. 

A.. Tr. Well, What wou'd you Reform in Us People of Buſineſs > 

Capt. Firſt, the imprudent Educat'on of your Children, you either breed 'em 
Fops, or private Rake: and open Hypocrites, make the young Fellows Prove 
without Brains and Senſe, and the worlt Hasbands in the World. And the young 


4 


Women Hilf-bred, Vain and Proud, and the worſt Wives in the Univerſe. 

Mr. Tr. What for our Wives! | ; | 

Capt. They Marry for Covetouſneſs and Vanity, and are juſtly puniſh'd for 
it in you. Ill leave you and Mrs. Trap to read Lectures on all the Ars. Snrnz- 
gles of your Acquaintance. EEG 
. Mr. Tr. What elſe 2? 

2 Let your Sons and Preutices leave off their Galloping Horſes ar d Hunters. 

5. T. Their Expenhve Journeys. 

Capt. Yes, till they learn to Cheat as well as Trade by Whole Sale, that is, 
break. Their Epſom Expeditions, and all the little Bawdy Iuns, and Warren- 
Houſes about Epping- Forreſt and Enfield-Chace. Not forgetting ſome Naval Ex- 

ditions. : 

1 Ty. Ay Sir--2 Then I am reſolv'd you ſhall Sell your Share in that 
curſed Yatch. | | 

Capt. Look you Neighbour Trap, if you Cheated herMajeſty in her Cuſtoms no 
more than I in my Muſters, you need not be in Subjection to ſeveral dirty Raſcals. 

As. T. Leave off that odious Practice, or by my Life, I'll peach thee my 
ſelf, tho' I ſtarve. . 

Capt, Then for the Jews. Hr. Trap, they are no Reformers. 

Ars. Tr, I dare Swear--- Capt. Let their Brother Knaves take them to Task 
wi h their Servants, Wenches and Concubines, they're not content to make them 
forfeit their Virtue and Modeſty, but they mult farcher Debauch them, to 
clench theit Damnation, and renounce their Chriſtianity: | 

Mes. T. O horrible! Capt. You'ii hear more of that hereafter ; a Generoys 
Convert from them has promis'd to lay open the Iniquities of Satan's Factors, 
that Trade by Commiſſton from the Devil. There are as many Laws in force 
againſt Judaiſm as Whoring,. Ars. Z. 


1 | 151 
ö Mrs, T. What was thy Chief End in making thy ſelf a Publick Nuitance, 
3 that is ſuch a kind of Reformer? | | 
'Y Capt. I'll ſpare him the Labour of Speaking and Bluſhing too, it was to be 
4 before-hand with the World, that it might not obſerve him: to gain the Conh- 
dence of a Party he thought moſt to his Intereſt. to be talk'd of tor ſuch things, 
rather than for Cloſer, I do not ſay worſe. 
Ms. T. Yes, his Breeding, firſt under a Phanatick Maſter, and afterwards 
his Education in that Virtuous Place, Amſterdam, had rarely fitted him for it. 
Capt. He found it was eaſier to be a Cenſurer of other People, and a Phara- 
ſaical Sabbath Keeper, than a Man of Juſtice, | 
M.. T. Sir, I read good Books, and enquire into Religion: | 
Capt. Have a care of your enlarg'd Thoughts, your Dutch and Scorch Linſie- 
Woolley Divinity. There are many of you that Coxcomically aim at Learn- 
ing, and Read without Guides, till you have blunder'a th:o' all Reveal d 
Religion. A Deiſt is a Jewel to many of you; but it's not at to publiſh what I 
know on that Subject. | | 
Ars. T. By my Life, Ar. Trap, you're worſted. Come, take our Advice, 
Live like an Engliſhman, a good Natur'd Man, and a Gentleman, reform your ſelf. 
Capt. And if a Preacher in Red that defires to be thy Friend, may be believ'd, 
thou wilt find an eaſy Temper, a clear Conſcience, a found got Eſtate, much 
more comfortable than the Applauſes of Villains, indirect Dealings, andthe Cries 
and Carſes of the Oppreſs d. | 2 ; | 
Ars. T. Captain, we have conquer'd, he's gone confounded ; I'll purſue the 
Blow, and I hope he'll be convinc'd,and Honeſt, and Eaſy, and I Happy hereafter. 


— 


4 DIALOG UE between Charles Claſſick, a Maſter of Arts of one 
of the Univerſities, and Mrs. Mary Topping, a Lady's Woman. The Copy 
Fa LETTER ſezt by ber to her Siſter Eliz. Wife to a London Trade/- 
Man. With the following Dialogue. 


Dear Siſter. , 
1 Hope you will with this receive what you deſir*d me to ſend you ow the Land of 

Learning: I had a moſt Talkative Voyage, of which for the Ridicule of it, I bere 
ſend you a Deſcription, The day I ſtaid | for our Coach, was ſo foul, there was 
0 Walking, and I had no Books, and had ſeen enough of the Univerſity formerly, and 
therefore 2 my ſelf in Mriting the following Dialogne, between my Fellow- 
Traveller and my ſelf. I mention bat one, tho you left me with three, for two were 
Mutes; he was a young Mr. of Art, whoſe Picture you ſhall have 5 the other was 
an old Clothier's Wife that came to London, to.be Cur d of Deafneſs ; but return'd 
Juſt as ſhe came, having been Bubl'd by a Quack of Five Pounds, and gravely told to 


* as much Purpeſe, ſox ſeveral times, by Two Eminent Coll. Phyſic. that her Caſe was 
— Difficult, and in three long Bills directed as much Phyſick. as came to Ten Poundi; but 
Y the old Womasu ſaid, when ſhe came home, ſhe'd light her Pipe with em. The other 
| was a Ruſtick of Fifty, whether Grazier or Farmer, I know not, whe left us whenever 


we ſtope; to Drink with the Coachman, Tapſter, and Oaſtler, had the Manners to 
take off his Spurs, and not Smoak, in the Coach; and which was better than all, rot 
| 1 r 


[ 16 ] 

ah Words in all the time, ſo that my Converſation was wholly with the Scholar, 

— oh as they took me up, & ne. Civil. Tow know, dear Betty, my AMA 

mory i good, and you may gueſi this Dialogue is pretty exatt, My kind Love and 

Serwice to my Brother ; and with many Thanks for my kind Entertainment, and all 
your Favonr:. I an, Dear Betty, """þ * | 

| Thy Affectionate Siſter, _ 
1 ſend thee this Enclor'd, to let thee and my | F 


Brother thy good Spouſe, ſee my Sentiments at | 
| 222 and what Reaſon Ive had ſo often tore - M. * 


fuſe the Proffers of learned Lovers, ſince one 
not unacceptable in his Appearance, cou d ſ /o 
little for _ and his unprofitable way of E- 
ducation and Life, to one ſo illiterate and un- 


experienc d as my ſelf. 


Ch. Cl. X A Adam, your humble Servant, I'm glad of your good Ocmapany 3 
| M a Fellow Travellor of your Faſhion will «tt me Amends for my 
hve Miles Pennance. 

Art. T. Sir, I believe your Pennance will continue, for Women generally 
help ro make your Sex Uneaſy, at leaſt if we may believe you. 

Ch, CE Why Madam, that's as they are; but my Deaf and Dumb Neighbour 
wou'd make a muchbetter Wife than a Companion. ; | 

As. T. Then you think they can't be found in one. God help our Sex fince 
the Generality of Mankind have fuch an Opinion of us; it's in vain for us to 
hope for one that's a Husband and Friend. | | 
nth < — Education fits Mankind for Friendſhip, your ſoft. Sex is de- 

n r Love. ; 

As. T. O wretched ! If both Love and Friendſhip are not fo united both in 
Man and Woman, as never to'be parted. But, Sir, I never experienc'd either, 
Love has not yet reach'd me, I frankly own; Nor have I ever found ſuch a 
Treaſure as a Friend, but in my Relations; Yet I ſhould be glad to be inform d 
what ſort of Education that is which fits your Sex for ſo Noble a Thing as Friend- 
/>ip is deſcrib'd to be in the few Books I've read. „ 25 

Ch. Cl. Why Madam, Do you ever read? * 

Atrs. T. Sir, it's ſuppos d I don't always fay my Prayers without Book. 

Ch. Cl. But I mean, Madam, for Improvement of the Mind. 

Ars. T. That I can't tell; What if only for Amuſement and Diverſion: 

Ch. Cl. O Madam! That indeed beſt becomes your Lovely Sex, and moſt 
Lovely ſelf, the reſt ſhould be left to us. | 3p 

Art. T. © barbarous! This is like Julian the Apoſtate ; you'd uſe the Wo- 
men as bad as tie did the Chriſtians, and deprive them of the Advantages of 
Learning. 7 ; | | 

C. C. Lord Madam, you are vers d in Antiquity ! Don't you underſtand Latin? 

Mrs. T. Really no Sir, I have not that Pa | 

Ch, Cl. It isa Happinels indeed which I often pity you Women have not for 
your Improvement. Wee | > | 
A. T. Does it make one Wittier or Wiſer ? 2 
Ch, Cl, O yes, by knowing the Antient Poets, Orators, and Philoſophers. | 


Mrs, T. 
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4 have it in their Franſlated Books. Muſt their Senſe always go along with their 


* 
4 


6 CW 4 
At. T. Sir, That's their Wit and Wiſdom you read, and not yours; but we 


J Legge 2 5 5 2 =- 
4 . Cl. Ever Madam, the Spring head, the Fountain is only to be valued, 
and thoſe who imbibe from thence. 


Ars. T. Then there never was a Wity or Wiſe Man, or one to be valued, but 


[ who underſtood Latin or Greek ? 


* 


of 


YT 


take things upon Truſt. 
. 7. 


Friend of my Father's ſay, That | 
scholars, that ever cou'd have Patience when their Venerable Antiquity, Latin 


N 
1 
© 4 


Ch. Cl. Very true, the others are but a ſort of Superficial Fellows, that only 


\ ; 
Sir, with Submiſſion, to paſs away half an Hour of this ill Weather, 


N PII Diſcourſe this Matter a little; but I've one Favour to ask. 


P = 
_ 
- 


Ch, C!. Any Madam, you may command me entirely. But what? 
M.:. T. That is, that you Il _y your Temper; tor I have heard a Noble 


e never met with Learned LZatis and Greek 


and Greek Languages were attack'd. | 
Ch. Ci. Then he was an illiterate Wretch, and underſtood them not; How 


elſe durſt he attempt ſuch Impudent Nonſence ? 

Mr.. T. Look you Sir, how true a Prophet am I? You fee you are not Proof 
againſt it- Your Darlings and Favourites are no more to be touch'd, than a Sub- 
ſtantial Merchant's Credit, or a Soldier's Point of Honour. i 

Ch. Cl. Ha, ha, ha ! Madam, you've Caught me I own ; but it's what hither- 
to I'm a ſtranger to. I humbly beg your Pardon, you have free Liberty to 
Scoundrel the moſt Venerable Homer, Ariſtotle, Virgil and Horace, and Scout the 
Sacred Languages down to the degree of the Clucking of the Cape of Good Hope, 
Hottentots or Gipſes Cant; and ufe the Teachers and Readers of the Antient 
Sages as as and unmercifully as--- 

Mr. T. A Witty Woman does a mere Scholar. But Sir, this Gentleman 
I mention'd, was both the Ornament, and a Happy Inſtrument of the 
State, a brave Soldier, a Wiſe Senator, Speaking and Writing three or fuur 
Languages of Europe, a Traveller, and moſt uſeful Mathematician. 

25 Cl. What! and not underſtand Exclid > 

Mes. T. a0 Sir 2 May he not underſtand the Nature of a Circle, or 3 
Triangle, and Employ them to the Benefit of Mankind without the very Werds 
and Language of &xclid; he was in Years when I ſaw him, and I not ten Years. 
of Age, and yet ſo Univerſal, Pleaſant, and Agrecable a Man, that we Chil- 
dren as much admir'd him as our Parents, So | 

C. C. This is a ſingle Inſtance. 

Mrs. T. That's enough to make it poſſible; but had you convers'd with the 


* World half ſo much as your Authors, you'd find Numbers in the Glor y and Prop ot 


our Nation, Navigation, and in the Revenues, Privy Council, Army, En- 
2 Cc. The French King did not fetch Turene or Lurembig from the Col- 
lege Nor are luis Forts, his Havens, and mighty Works built by School-mafters, 

orace- Morgers, or Homec7ians, and our Noble and Wonderful Sir Walter Raw- 
leigh went young inco the World, and owed moſt of the Great Knowledge he 
had of Greek, and Latin, to his barbarous Uſage and Priſon ; his Gallant Actions 
he performed Without it. | | 

C. C. You are a Hiſtorian too, and give Admirable Inſtances: Surely Ma- 
dam, you muſt have read much. | F Are. 


191 

Met. T. No truly Sir, and never one line of Latin. 

C. C. But Madam, How came the Gentleman you mention'd, (who by your 
Ingenious Deſcription niuſt be a Great Man) to be deſtitute of the Learned 
Languages? v 1 
Are. J. As my Father told me, 'twas becauſe he was bred under an Impu- 
dent ill natur'd Raſcal of a School- Maſter, one ſo much a Clown himſelf, hge 
either cou'd not find out, or hated the Gentlemen in another, | 
C. C. Madam, Scholars are not bred without Manners, i 
Me. T. Where ſhou'd they learn them? Among Lying, Orchard Robbing # 
Boys, or by Smoaking and Ale-Bibbing, or Capping in a Quadrangle : but this 
Latin Thraſher, fo Sco12'd and Bufferted Leaf ning into him, that the Sound 
of Latin was as Terrible to him, as Twrkiſh and Arabique is to a Spani(h Sea- © 
Coaſt Village at Midnight, when a ſmall Fleet of Moors, with their Muſquets, 
Cymetars, and Shackles ſurprize it. He hated a Roman as much as ever a RU 
Or Polander did a Tartar. FT ö. 
C. C. Smartly expreſs'd, but Madam, the Romans were the Worthieſt and | 
Nobleſt People in the Univerle. | 8 
Ars. T. Yes, witneſs their Gladiators, and beaſtly Dealing with their beſt | 
Priſoners of War. Not all the united Crimes of thoſe Nations they call d bar- 
barous, ever came up to it. But Sir, I ſhan't diſparage your Friends, uhoſe 
Vertues you find in their own Poets; and the Chriſtian Apologiſts, Minntius, 
Felix; Tertulliab, Arnobiut, &c. for they are in French, This Gentleman us'd to 


* 


ſay, The Cry of Fire in a Ship, of Surprize and Slaughter in a Beat- up Quarter, 


which he afterwards experienc d, made not that diſmal Impreſſion on him, as 
the Grammar Rules when rattled over him by this evil Genius of Syntaxr.. DN 
C. C. Madam, cis impoſtivle to learn a Language without Rules and Gram- 
mar, A our Method of Teaching them. | 
Ars... ' eral Expreſſion was (how true I know not) That his wretched 
Maſter wou e kept him ſeven Years, to learn to make Files, Axcs, Hatchers, 
Saws, Plains, and Hammats to do a Work but of two Years, when he might 
have all his Tools made to his Hands. I gueſs'd at his Meaning, and imagine a 
Language was made before Grammar, that does but Poliſh the Work, and of- 
ten — it. Pray Sir, how long were you at School? 
C. C. Nine Years, Madam! 
Mrs. T. And were not you Scourg'd and Beaten ? 
C. C. O Immoderately ! Madam. 
Avi. T. What did you learn in that time? 
C. C. Latin and Greek , and to write a pretty Scurvy Scholar's Hand. 
Ars. T. I ſuppoſe you ſpeak them Accurately well. = 
C. C. O Madam, that's not uſual, we don't ſpeak them; that's a Cuſtom but 
of ſome Foreigners; Perhaps by practice with them, I cou'd be brought to 
Speak them; tho* not ſo Readily, yet in a more Accurate Phraſe. But we pretend 
to Write and Underſtand an Author, | | | 
Mrs. T. Then for Speaking, you are to go to School again, I perceive, But 
had you Arithmatick and Geography? | PLAY 
C. C. That Madam, I Learn d ſincæ. 
.. T. Sir, I beg you'd pardon me the Impertinence of ſome Queſtions. 
C. C. Your Ingenuity and Goodneſs commands me, Madam, 
"Bal | | Mrs, 


ut 
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Mrs. T. Can you Speak, Read, and tolerably Write French? | 
C. C. Madam, I have eight Months fince, by the Help of a Grammar, Diflio- 
nary, and a French Refugee, began to learn it, and can pick out the Meaning of an 
Eaſy Author; but I can't pretend in a Year or two to hope to ſpeak or write it. 
M,... T. Can you Deſign, or Paint, and Japan, or Diſtill? 
C. C. One requires a Genius for it, and Practice, and a good Maſter; and 
the other I may know when I go through a Courſe of Chimiſhiy. | 
* Ar5.T. Can you Sew, Knit, Spin, Embroider, m. ke Loce and Fringe; Siik 
and Wax-Work ; Dance, Sing, Play on the Harpſicord, Raife Paſte, Prelerve ! 
C. C. Heavens Madam, theſe are Womens Work. 

Mr.. T. Yet all theſe, I may without Vanity ſay, in leſs than faur Years, I 
learn'd, and never was once Scourged; and that you may not ſuſpect any Ex- 
traordinary Genius.; a Dozen more Girles learned almoſt the ſame, and as well. 
With almoſt any two of theſe, well apply d to, I could gain an honeſt Liveli- 
hood in moſt parts of England, Scotland, Ireland, or the Plantaticns, where it's 
probable the Lot of a Native of Zg/and may fall; with Freach, 1 am a ſtranger 
in almoſt no Part of Eurcpe. Sir, pray, ſhould you be taken a Slave by an A.- 

gerine, or a Sally Man, who have not the Fear and Reverence of Latin, Greek . 
and their Authors before their Eyes, Whac could you do, to fave your ſelf from 
Drubbing ? | 

C. C. Work and Dig if I had my Limbs. | 

Mr. T. That a Negro could do as well, who had never been Nine years at 
School, to learn Homer, Virgil, Horace, and Terence, Suppoſe {uch a thing ſhould 
happen for to as eaſy bred, and as well born as you it has) Would you not willing- 


ly part with ſome of your Meraphyſicks, Logick, old Philoſephy, or Latin Poetry, 


to be able to make a Horſe-Shoe, a Saddle, or a Pair of Boots, to help to gain 
your Liberty or Eaſe? And yet theſe are Learnt to Peife&ion in half the Time, 
and with half the Expence. | | 
C. C. Madam, you have almoſt confounded me; but our Learning is for Or- 
nament, and to Improve our Souls in Thought and Contemplation. 
Ars. T. We live in England, and ſpeak Engliſh; and I think Milton, Dryden, 


and Cowley, are as good Garniture for a Diſcourſe as your Latin Poets, if Orna- 


ment be your end; and cur Souls by a few Divinity and Moral Books, may be 
better fitted for Reflections on a future State, and our preſent Being, than by 
either Tully or Seneca, they Spoke and Thought well; and we (Improved by 
Divine Revelation ) Speak and Think much better. But Sir, ſhould you chance 
not to get a Parſonage, or not take to Pick, or the Civil Law, What would 
you do with your Learning, even in England? 
C. C. Get a Curacy, or Teach School, or be a Tutor to ſome Gentleman's Son. 
Mrs. Z. What might that gain you a Year ? 
C. C. Perhaps Forty, Fifty, or Sixty Pounds a Year. | 
A. Z. What might your Father beſtow on you a Year in order to your Learning? 
C. C. Madam, at School for the Nine Years; from 12 to 20 J. a Year; and at 
the Univerſity, from 20 to 404. | 
M. T. A hard Return for ſuch Time and Expence ! A good Workman of 
a Smith in our Neighbourhcod, is not yet 30 Years of Age, has got 80 1. per 
Ann, Land, a Sadler 50, a Tanner 200. Two Maſters of Ships, ane à H, In- 
dian, the other a Baltich Trader, are Worth each 1500/. All theſe, I've been 
V | F 2 told, 


— 


| FR 19914 | 
told, {er out at the ſame time with my Brother, bred like you; but their Pa- 


-_, >, Tents had the Grace to take them from Uncharitable Learning, and he with his 
| Authors is not like to Improve his Moderate Eftate a Penny, unleſs the Go- 


1 will be pleaſed to give him a fort of a Gentleman's Sine Cure, called | 
a Place. - | | 

C. C. Your Air and Face, Madam, made at firſt an Extraordinary Impreſ- 
ſion upon my poor Heart ; but now your Wit and good Senſe, your bright 
Soul has quite Enchanted me. | | : 
Are. T. There it is, we can't diſpleaſe in Diſcourſe, but all our Sex are Sa- 


tyriz'd for our ſakes; and if we chance to pleaſe, then Love is thrown about 


—_— ac 
-%* 
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'» 
\ 


ar our Heads, as ſome do Greek and Latin for want of real Knowledge. 

C C. Faith Madam, it's a fign I have a real Value for you, to Eſteem = 
ig os me an Aſs, and ſhowing I've been Bred, and ſpent my Time like 

a Fool, 

Ars. T. Well Sir, I's granted, T accept what gon call your Eſteem and Love. 

C. C. Millions of Bleſſings and Ten Thouſand Joys - 

Ars. T. Hold---No Raptures, for I have no Fortune. 

C. C. Your ſelf alone is Heav'n and All--- 23% N 

Ars. T. Which will not buy me a Twelve-penny Stuff Mantua, you a Pair 
of Shooes, or our Children Bread and Milk. 

C. C. To gain ſuch a Felicity, What wou'd I not Attempt ! What muſt I be 
to gain you 5 | 

Alrs. T. A Ship Carpenter. 

C. C. Heay'ns ! That's ſo foreign to my Education, that I muſt begin the 
World anew: | | | | | 
Au.. Z. So you muſt to be any thing to purpoſe, but that will always be of 

uſe in England; There if =_ Excel, you'll gain an Eſtate, Reputation, and 

he Comfort of being Uſe ul; and a Satisfaction ariſing from all theſe, will go 
22 the Empty, Ridiculous Pride of the moſt Towring Pedant. 

C. C. You might inſpire me ! --- ; 

Ars. T. Hold--- Have a Care--- I am afraid youre Infected. 

C. C. On my Soul, Madam, I'm Sound and W holeſome, and---- 

A. T. With Poetry, I mean, that word ſeems to be a Symptom. Have 
you not Joſt time enough with Latin Fuſtian? _ 3 

C. C. Are you not ſenſible of the Power of Numbers, Noble Expreſſion, 
and well imag'd Truth. I heard you praiſe Milton, Cowley, and Dryden. 

Mrs. T. Yes, I love it, and have been told our Lan nue is as proper for it 
of all kinds as the moſt boaſted of Old: So I love Mu ick extreamly, but I 
would not marry a Fidler. 
re _— you, Madam, that you might be the Reward of my Labour, 

I wou'd Study--- be * | . 
AA. T. Till you made your ſelf very Dull. Take care of that, Obſerve and 
Read Mankind and your ſelf ; he that Encumbers himſelf up with other Folk's 
Staff, has hardly room for his on. But what Inſolence I am upon to inſtruct 
a Man of Education? * © | Go "= 

C. C. I wiſh ſome body, with their well turm d Thoughts had Inſtructed my 
Parents, who were Ambitious to make me a Scholar, and knew not what is 
was, or what good for. But Madam, ſince you are gone ſo far as to lay things 

re 


- 


— * 


7 21 ] 0 . | 
before me in a light, I am infinitely pleas'd with, and what I knew not beſdbre 5 
For Heavens ſake continue, pray tell me what you'd adviſe me to?; 
Mrs. T. You ſee I've had a fair Field oþ Ridicule, had you been full of your 
ſelf; but ſince you are ſo good Natur'd .az to accept of a Af5//ionaire in Ferti- 
coats of 21 (for Sir, III as frankly own my Standing, as you your Degree.) 
Ill adviſe you the beſt I can, with what I can recollect from excellent Men and 
Women; for I have, thank God, Convers'd with much better and -Wiſet*than 
my ſelf. Firſt, Sir, as I am a Chriſtian, I muſt enforce the Virtues chat belong 
to Chriſtianity, among the reft Humility ; You have had a Hint how litrle tble 


you are to depend upon and Advance your ſelf. — man for — | 


Quickneſs of Parts, Reparty, or any thing of the Fa 

Place you are bred in. ; | 
C. C What if my Genius ſoar above another's, Muſt the dull Animal have 

the Preference ? | e 
Mrs. T. I ſay that's no Conſequence ; but have a Care while you are making 


ionable Waggery of 


Verſe; and yuaint Epigrams, he does not grow up to be a Man of Note, | . 


uſe, while you make Epigrams and Verſes ſtill. 
* Mrs. T. Next have a care of Ent joyn d with Haughtineſs, Confine not Pers 
fection to one Sett of Men, or their Particular way of Education z it's as ab- 
ſurd and ill- natur d as the Papiſts with the Pale of their Church. You ſee how 
uſeleſs the beſt of your boaſted _— Toppings are. * 

C. C. How muſt I live in the World? 


a, 
_—_ 


are ſoberly bred. Be fo, let not the Nauſeous Porterly Trick of Smoaking over- 
run you; your Noble Places are Accus d of having it learnt there. 
C C. I think it for my Health, I cannot leave it. W—_ 
Mts. T. Ridiculous, Conſult an Ingenious and unbyaſs d Phyſ. He'll convince 


you to the Contrary; and if for Phyfick take it as a Vomit ſhould be taken in its 
— tiims and place. Endeavour to Converſe and be acquainted with Men of 
ulin 


eſs, among them youll find Converſation may be maintained, without the 
Bottle and Glaſs being the Eſſential part of the Company. 7 

C. C. A chearful Glaſs with Moderation 

Ars. T. ---Is an Excuſe for frequent and nauſeous Bibbing. Muſt a Man of 
Letters and Ingenuity be like adry Pump, nothing to be got out of him till you 
pour Liquor into him. Were I one of you, I'd Scorn the briskneſs of my Wit 
and Mirth ſhould be owing to any thing, but the Livelineſs of my own Ima- 
g&1NATION, -- - | 


C C. No doubt, ſome Dull, Unconverſable Fellows introduced the Cuſtum 
Ars. T. Yes, may be our Neighbours, who have left it, and we have kept and 


improved it. Why ſhould a Man of Quality and Buſineſs, think going to a Ta- 
vern a Scandal; and you that think your ſelf as Virtuous and more Learned, 
praftiſe it? They ſcem to leave it to the Mobb of a higher Rank, I would 
Scorn to be reckoned one of the Number. | Ts | 
C. C. Open-hearted Friendſhip, and Hoſpitable Entertainment, were the firſt 
Occaſion of this Good Fellowſhip ;/ and I'm aſhamed when I reflect how it's 
kept up by Clowns, or better Born People as Booriſh. Madam, you are in the 
right, and eventhe beginnings of it ſhould be carefully avoided. + ; 
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fit Intrenches upo 1 Necency, 
| nued, it often Crimes,” but certainly to Scandal. 


and Delightful Canverſation ? | 9. 
. . Sir, I am as willing to let you and all the World know who J am, as. 
2 be to Know. My Father Coll. Topping, had a Handſome Gentleman's 
; Rats, wich he Ruined wich his Loyalty in the Civil Wars, in which he was a 
Conſiderable Officer; the Remains of which maintains my Brother in an Idle 


ble Lady beſtowed good Education on us, and took us home to her; whence 
my Siſter married to an Honeſt, Induſtrious Citizen; They live Lovingly, 
d God has bleſs d them with a Competent Eſtate, til! Encreaſing. She it Was 
brought me to the Coach, from a pretty little Seat they have Purchas'd. I am 


Secur d hereafter from the Injuries of the World, and Want in a Moderate, 
„Humble, Single Life, by a bountiful ſettled Annuity. If ever I change my 
"Condition, it muſt be to a Man of ſome Wealth, and I hope good Humour, 


” 


elſe my ſmall Maintenance will not Support us. | | 
C. C. Madam, May I hope for the Continuance of your Friendſhip (I dare 


+: Thould beg your Advice in order to Improvement, when Opportunity o 


» 


to Serve you. But Sir, the ſame Que ſtion I muſt ask ' 


Mother, who liv'd but Six Years, had my Elder Brother and my ſelf. He ſpent 
His Days in Drinking and Hunting; but however he rather Encreas'd than Di- 
miniſhed his Eſtate of 250 l. a Year. He died fix Years ſince, and left my 
«Brother and me an Annuity out of it of 40 J. and a good Study of Books of 
my Grandfatherss. My Brother has taken to Grazing, and is very Succeſsful ; 
and they that know his Concetus better than I, ſay he'll raiſe a Great Eſtate; 
he is Unmarried, Motoſs and Cloſe-fifted to all the World but my ſelf. Indeed 
I never diſobliged him, and we always Lov'd. He generally encreaſes my An- 
- Nuity to 60 4. His Quarrel to me is hke your Reflections, for Book- 1dleneſs, as 
he calls it. I am of no Foundation, and therefore mutt the ſooner get out into 
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N uld I take Orders. 


i 5 
. 4 
4 
” 


all Sences. 


fiderable in the World, and deſerve your farther Favour, I then will wait on yau 
out; and if in the mean time, ſome other Man is to be made Happier, I beg to 


have Notice of it. 
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2 Mr. 7. To pare? in our own Sex, that  Gayety and Liberty of Converly- Re, 
tion, the \ca;Coquettry, nas really Criminal in it at firſt, thb“ 

(at leaſt ſo it ſeems to us) but when conti- 
S C: Madam, may I beg to know who I am Oblig'd to for this InftruRtirg - 


Scholar's Life. My Mother died, and left my Siſter and I very young. A No- 


in the ſame Noble Family ſtill, Reſpected as I'd wiſh ; and am, thank God, | 


| 7 fame no more, till I am Worthy of more) and the Favour of an Anſwer, if 1 
.. T. With all my Heart, and the Aſſiſtance of any of my Acquai ance, | 
C. C. My Father was younger Brother to Sir Humphrey Claſſick , and by my 


"the World, and my Brother fays he will Aflut me; but Patrons I know none, 
s. T. By no means, Ester not. into that Sacted FunRiop without a Call. 4 
C. If Madam, your Soul (that has kindled me) can enliven meto be con» . 


bs 


Ari. J. That I promiſe you. I think we have Chatted/ to our Journeys End. 
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